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GOD SAVE THE PRINCE. 


To the Tune of © God fave the King,” © 
| 5 1 85 


Dr 
3 > — 89 
Si 


3 I. 0 
O GEORGE, great Prince of WHALES, 
Thy ſwallow never fails, 

Voracious Prince! 


We, all your flaves, agree 


To doat on Monarchy ; 


Oi.ur ſong ſhall ever be 


Cod fave the Prince. 
| . 
Thy prudence is ſo great, 
It muſt preſerve the ſtate, 
Ee nd fix the Throne! 
How much the poor rejoicg, 
To pay your Whores and Dice, 


While 2 a to ſuffice 


For bread they groan. 


III. 
While we with bloody hands 


*Gainſt French Republicans 


For Monarchs fight, 


| That working men may ſay, 


For Kings they ought to pray, 
Force them your debts to pay ; 
Prince, you'll do right. 
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Tuo hundred pounds a day 


Jo thee we give away 


| To keep thy court; 
But twice that ſum ſo high 
You've ſpent in luxury, 
While r family _ 

ew pence ſupport. 
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When you a frugal plan, 


With houſehold-leſs began; 
And ſold your ſtud; 


Was that a falſe pretence 


To get a ſum immenſe, 
And ſhew that you had ſenſe 
To ſuck our blood ? 

. 
The Prince, our Champion ſee! 
Soldiers of Liberty 

Reſt on your arms; 
He'll break the magic ring, 
Diſpel the charms of King, 
For which we're bound to ſing 

Cod fave the Prince! 


